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ThK for tlio raomont. Boomed to baffle hor,
jut utter a imuio she contlnuod: "Wharo do
you pronoun to tnlo mo, sir?"

-- Tollloh, ton friend of my friend."
"You apsnk brnvoly." sho replied witlin faint

uKfr. "a liavo made gomo grent' friends
jjtelr. It eomb I Hut you bring mo nomo lot-to- r.

n doubt. At least somnslgn. somo token,
lomo wnrrmty thnt you aro tlio person you
rretend to lie. 31. do Marsac."

"The trutli In. mademoiselle," I stammered.

"I""Ky. lr." sho cried Impetuously, "tiiore Is
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Be need of words. If you havo what I say,
show It mo! Show It met It is you who loss
time. A truce to talking It you please."

I had used very few words, and Clod knows
V&snotthe man to use many: but bolng In the
wrong I bad no answer to make excopttho
truth, and that lamely.

"I had such a token as you mention, ."

I explained, "no further back than
till afternoon. In the shape of half of a cold
coin, entrusted to me by my friend. But to
ay sh&mo I say it It was stolon from me a few
hours back."

"Stolen from you!" she oxclalmod.
"Yes. mademoiselle: and for that reason I

esnnot show it," I answorod.
"You cannot show it and you dare to come

to me without It!" Sho spoke with a vehe-
mence which fairly startled me. prepared as I
wis for reproaches. "You como to me!
Youl" And therewith, scarco stopping to
Uke breath, sho loadod mo with abuse, call-- ,
lag mo importinont. a meddler, and a hundroa
other things thnt I now blush to recall, and
displaying In all a passion which ovon in her
attendant would have surprised me, but In ono
so tllcht and seemingly delicate ovorwholmod
andconfeundod rao. In fault, as I was, I could
Dot understand the peculiar blttorness sho dls-plir-

or the contemptuous forco of horlnn-(nsEt- f.

and I stared at her in silent wonder
until of hor own accord sho suppliod the key
to her feelings. In a fresh outburst of rnco
he snatched off her mask, and I saw beoro

notheyoung maid of honor whom I had en-

countered In tho King of Navarro's antec-
hamber, whom I had been so unfortunate as
to expose to tho raillery of Matturlne.

"Who lias paid you, sir." sho contlnuod, hor
small hands rlonchcd nnd tears of anger in
nereyo., "to make moths laughingstock of
the court V It was bad enough when I thought
Tou tho proper awent of thoso to whom I lints
aright to look for nidi It was bad enough

henl thought myself forced through tholr
lnconsHrnteness to ohoose between an odious
Imprisonment and the rldiculo to which your
Intervention would oxposo me. Hut that you
should linvo dared of your own motion to fol-
low men 011. tho butt of the court "

"A neody adventuror!" she
Wrslsted. triumphing hor cruelty. "Itexceods

U bearing; t
, "Kay, mademoiselle, you shall hoar me!" I

tried, with u stornness which at last stoppod
Sfl'.i "Granted that I nm poor, I am still a
Beniienian-y- es. mndomolsolle, a gentleman,anu tho last of a family which has spoken
?''h your on eaual terms. And I claim to bo
5?Ji.iiI.t"rcar "'at when I came horo

belleod you to bencomplotestrangertt,. J "navMiro that I had over soon you or motyou beforel"
.Then why come?" sho said, viciously,

m.;.!" engaged to eorne by thoso whom you
PW'on. and there, und there only, oin I in
Ihir htfy mtrustd to mo n tokon whichnajoloHt. lor that I crave your pardon."

'"'.'""o need to. "she answered, bitterly.
in wuii a changed countenance, I fancied,"your story be true, sir."

u ,i,lhat you havol" tho woman beslda her
T Ilolty toity-inde- odl You gentle- -
I nan. and wear such a doublet as "

B,r,?c,e'I'a.nchette!"madoraolsello said, 1m- -
J SKlf '. Anu tnon for a moment sho stood
I Ii;ft,;.;lng me Intently, hor lips trembling

Br7.hIJlton,fi,t anil two red spots burning in
toiwV f'W, that h had made up her mind
S.in0.bs.'iit1'6 kf1 l,en forthcoming, nnd.
10SSS ihl,s .'ln.', knowlBff how unwilling n
Ltd h1nclr!t.u '? fortgolier own way, 1 still
dlir,?" '.nHt ,h. m,l"t not oersovero In heror hor refusal. And so It turned out.
in?n J?BnneJ ,lart. changed to ono of quint
skiif?.n.len. h,! 8poko: ?ou dofend yoursolf
Ja er1.1.1r- - a,di rtrurom ng with her
fii7f.r .ni.tlie table and otlll eyeing mo stead-- J
thJ1L'..1!utcanyol,KvP.mo Bnlr reason for
SeMen '"" nBmo ,naklDC onlco ot ucl1 a
ttitltHiJ "D'werod. "That ho might not be

-- KM?" of conniving nt your oscniie."
riii.,i fi,.'. orlod. with a spark of her former
inf. A-- ,tls to bo put about that

has Hod from Ghlzd with M. dau.,rac.islt? I thought thatl"
11IH nrP""'l thoaaslstance of 3f. do Marsac." I
fJnii, h6l'e' J wl' that disadvantago
It 0SJVJ1" "DPlcaiantnesB of remaining hr.on?. y,rr"ialn for me to ask you to douldo at
toolnni"?0 Presses. and I havo stayed hers"VJong ulrendy."
wC? l,or'1' na4 no mors than passed my lips
& ti" jney roceUod unwelcome conflrmatlun
H "'liape of a distant sound : tho noisy clou- -
honB''.'1'?? ,Tn,oh ?laning through tho
thaBiViiuoh an I'Gur- -I judged It to be mors

Ji",;k".ou''l scatcely mean anvth nitdiitSl,chle'- - Tho noise was followod Immo.
?Mio wo trl listening with

r"d thf.n01'' l",y,0"""-o- 'is- -a muffled cry.
MiiloVMramp.of footsteps hi a distant paosage,

tffli'10 Joked atmoandlat herwomauI "ir .,Jrl " uttered. " la It locked ?"I rt.a'.;?rol,8h answered. "And a groat
I Iid"?Kttlnt It. Lot them ramp. TheyI, NW,0"0 harm for a bit"ii!,n!,,01lll"llll time, mndorooltello," I'm msd, rotrcaiiua stp and laying my

hand on tho curtain before ths window. Per-"ft- ps

I affected greater coolness than I foltif you choose to romaln. woll and good, ir.on tlio other hand, you will trust yourself tome. I wnr on tho honor cf ft gentleman to
fioserv the trust-- to sorve you truly and pro-te-

you to the last."
Mho trembled, looking from me to the door,

pn w.hlchsomo ono had iut. began to knockloudly. Thnt seomed todecldo bur. Her Ho,
npnrt, heroios full of excitement she turnedhastily to Fnnchotte.

"Ay. co If you like." the woman answered,dngaodly. rending tho meaning of her loot"Jhore cannot bo a greater villain than tJioone w know ofl But onco started, heavenhelp us, for It he overtakes us we II pay dearly
for It."

Mademoiselle did not speak herself, but Itwas enough. Tlio nolso nt tho door lncrons-lnaeac- h
socend. and beginning to bo mindedwith angry nppeals to Fnnchctto to onon it.

HDd with throats In case sho delayed. I out thomutter short by snatching up ono of tho dtlobngs-t- hn other was loft bohlnd-a- nd fling-In- n
back tho curtain which covered tho win-lo-

At the same tlmo the woman dashed outthought a timely precaution, and. throwingopen the casement. I stepped on to tho balco-ny, tho others following olosoly.
The moon had rlson high. nd I could seeclearly all round the foot nf tho laddor. To my

surprise Frosnoy was not nt his post, norto be seen nnrwhoro: hut as, nttho moment Iobserved this, an outcry nwny to ray loft at tliorear of the clinteau enme to my oars nndthat the danger was no loncor con-
fined to the Interior of tno house. I onnclududthat ho hud gono lint way to Intercept tlionttnek, and bosun to descond as quickly as Icould, my sword undor ono arm and tho bag
under tho other.

1 was half way down nnd 3Iadomolsolle wnsalready stopping onto tho laddor when I hoard
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footstons below, and saw him run up. his
sword drawn.

"Quick. rresnoy!"Icried. "To the horses'
and unfasten them!

I slid down the rest of the way thinking ho
had gone to do my bidding, and greatly

to find him at his post. But my feet
were scarcely on the ground when a violent
blow in the side sent me staggering threepaces from the laddor. The attack was so
sudden, so unexpected, that but for tho sight
ot Fresnov's scowling faoo. wild with rage, atmy shoulder, and tho sound ot his Qerco
breathing as he strovj to release his sword,
which was entangled In ray saddlebag. Imight never have known who struck the blow.

Fortunately tno knowlodgo did come to ms
in time, and before ho freed his blade f and it
norved my hand. To draw my sword at such
close quarters was Impossible, but. dropping
the bag which had saved my life. I dashod my
hilt in his face with such violence that bsstaggered backward and foil on the turf, a
dark stain growing and spreading on his up-
turned faoe.

It was scarcely done before the women
reached the bottom of the ladder and stood
beside mo. "Quick!" I cried to them, "orthey will be upon us." Seizing Madomolsello'a
hand at the moment halt a dozen men came
running round the corner of the house. Ijumped with her down tho hnhn. and urging'
her to her utmost speed dashed across theopen ground which Iny betwoen us'and the belt
of trees. Onco in tho sheltor of tho latter,
whero our movements were hidden from view.
1 had still to free the horses nnd mount Mndn-molsel- le

and her woman, and this in hasta
Ilut my companions' admirable coolness andpresonco of mind, and the objection which ourpursuers, who did not know our numbers,
seemed to feel to leaving the open ground,
enabled us to do all with comparatlvo ease.

I sprang on tho CId It has always been my
habit to teach njy horse to stand for mo. nor
do I know any accomplishment moro service-
able at n pinch nnd, glvldg Fresnoy's gray n,
cut over tho flanksv which despatched It
ahead, led the way down the ride by which I
had gained the chateau in tho afternoon. I
knew It to be level nnd clear of trees, and tho
fimt that we choso It might throw our pursuers
off tho track for a time by loading them to
think we had taken tho south road lnstoad of
that through the village.

CHAPTER V.

Tlir HOAD TO BLOIB.
Gaining the road without let or hindrance, a

sharp hurst in tho moonlight brought us to
tlio village. We dashed through it to tho inn,
almost running over the four evangelists
whom we found standing at tho door roady for
the saddle. I bade them In a quick, peremp-
tory tone to got to horso, and was overjoyed to
seo them oboy without domur or word of
Fresnoy. In another minute, with n grout
clatter of hoofs, wo sprang clear of tho hamlet,
and woro well on the road to Slolle, with
Poitiers some thirteen leagues beforo iib. I
looked back and thought I discerned lights
moving in the direction of tho chateau: but
the dnwn was still somn two hours off. and thomoonlight loft me in doubt whether they woro
real or tho creatures nf my own fearful fancy.

I rumember. throo years beforo this time, on
tho occasion of the famous retreat from An- -

when tho Prince of Condti had involvedf:ern. beyond the Loire, nnd saw hlmsolf. In
the Impossibility of roorosslng the river, com-
pelled to take ship for England, lenvlng every
eiio to shift for hlmsolf I welt romomberon
that occasion riding alone and pistol in hand
through more than thirty miles of the onomy's
country without drawing rein. Hut my nnxle-tie- s

were then confined to tho four shoes of my
hone. Tho dangers to which I was exposed
at o ery ford and cross road were such as are

from n campaign, and breed In
generous hearts only n llorca plensure, rarely
to be otherwise enjoyed. And though I then
rodo warily, and. whoro I could not carry ter-
ror, had nil to fear mysolf, there was nothing
seerot Or underhand In my business.

Now nil that was changed. During tho first
fow hours of our flight from Chlzd I experi-
enced 11 fenrful excitement, an alarm, nnd a
foverlsh nnxlotv to get forward which op-
pressed my spirits to tho vorr ground, which
led mo to take every sound borne to us on tho
wind for the sound of pursult.nnd transformed
tho clang of n hammer on the anvil Into tho
ring ot swords, and tho videos ot my own men
to tliOHO of tho pursuers. It was in vain. Made-
moiselle rodo with a fro hand, and leaping
suoh obstacles as lay In her way. gave promise
of courage and enduranco beyond my expecta-
tions. I could think of nothing but the three
long days before us, with twenty-fou- r hours
to every day, and each hour fraught with a
hundred chances ot disaster and ruin.

in fact, the longer I considered our position
and as we pounded along, now splashing

through a pondorous hollow, now stumbling
and cursing over a stony shallow, I had ample
time to reflect upon It the greater seemed the
dlttleultlos beforo us. The loss of Fresnoy.
while It freod me from some embarrassment,
meant also tlio loss of u good oword, and wn
had mu stored only too fow before,. The coun-
try which lay between us and the Loire, being
tlio march between our party and the Loague.
had been laid desolato so often as to be ahan-donod-

pillage and disorder of ovory kind.
Tho peasantry had Cooked to the towns. Their
Places had boen takon by bands of robbers and
deserters ftom both parties, who haunted the
ruined villages about I'oltlorsand preyed upon
all who dared to pass.. To add to otir porlls.
tho royal army, undor thqDuko of Neors, was
reportod to bo moving slowly southward, not
very fur to the loft ot our mad. while nu expe-
dition against. Nevlt was In progress on our
side nnu within n fow leagues ot 11 .

With four staneh ami trustworthy com-rad-

at my bnok I might havo.facod even this
situation with u smlTo and a light heart :but
the knowledge! that my four knaves might
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mutiny at any moment, or worse still, rid
themselves of ms and all restraint by nelnglo
trenohorous blow such as 1'rei.noy had aloied
at me, .filled me with an I'ver present dread,
which it taxed my utmost energies to hide
from thorn, which I strove In vain to oonceal
from Mademoiselle b keener vision.

Whether ltwas this had An effect upon her,
giving her a meaner opinion of mo than that
which I had for n while thought she enter-
tained, or thnt sho began now It was too lata
to regret her (light, and to resent my part In It,
I scarocly know: but from daybreak onward
she nssumod an attitude ot cold ptisplrlon
townrd me, matched only by tho scornful o

of hor manner when sho dotgnod, and
that was seldom, to addross me,

Mho novor allowed mo to forgot for ft moment
that I was in her ores n needy adventuror:
paid by hor friends to oseort her to ft placo of
safety, but without any claim to tho smallest
privilege of Intimacy or equality, VYhon I
would have adjusted hor saddlo, sho badn her
woman come nnd hold up her skirt, that my
hands should not touch its hem, ovon by acci-
dent. And whon I would havo brought wlnn
to her at Mollo where wo stayed foritwonty
mlnutes-H- hn called l'nnchotte to hand it to
her. hhe rode for tho most part In her mask:
hut ono good effect her pride and reserve had :
the)' Impressed our men with n strong seneo
of her Importance and tho dnngor to whichany Interference with her might expose them.

Tho two men whom Frosno hud onllstvd I
directed to ride a scoio of paoos in advance,
I.ukoand John Inlacod In the rear. In this
manner I thought to keep them somewhatapart. I broposed myself to rldo abreast of
mademolsolle, butho made It so ol ar thatmy neighborhood displeased her that I full
back. I avlng hor to rldo with Fanchotte; and
wns filn to content myqdt uith Plodding nt
tholr honls nnd striving to attach the later
evangelists to my intorest

Wo woro so fortunate despite my fears, as
to find tho road nenrly deserted an alas, was
much of tho country on olthor side and to
meet none but small parties travel ling ulong
it who woro glad enough, soelng the villainous
looks of our outrlrters. to give us a wide berth
nnd bo quit of us for tho fright. Wo skirted
Luslgnnn. shunning the streets, but passing
near enough for mo to point out to madomot-scll- o

tho slto of tho famous tower, built, ac-
cording to tradition, by tho fairy Meluslno,
razed thirteen years back by the leaguers.
Hhe received my information so frigidly, how-
ever, that I. offered no more, but foil back,
shrugging my shoulders, and rode on in
sllonce. until some two hours later tho city of
Poitiers came in sight, lying within ft circlo of
walls and towers on a low hill In the mlddto of
n country clothed In summer wtth rich tlno-yard- s,

but now brown and bare and cheorloss
to tneeyo.

l'nnchetto turned and asked mo abruptly If
thut wero roltlers.

X answorod that It was. but that for oartaln
reasons I proposed to lie at a village a
league boyond tho city, whero there was a le

inn.
"We shall do vory well here." the woman

answeiod. n splco of rudeness In her tone.
"Any way my lady will go no furthor. Sho Is
tired and cold and wot besides, and has gone
far enough."

"I think." I answered, nettled by tho
woman's familiarity, "that mademoiscllo will
ohnnge her mind when sho hoars my reasons
forgoing further."" Madoraolscllo does not wish to hear them,
sir." the lady replied herself, and very sharply." Nevertheless, you had bettor hear them," Ipersisted. " You see. Jludemolsollo-rr-- "

"Isooonlv ono thing, sirl" sho oxclalmod,
annulling off hor mauk and displaying a coun-
tenance, beautiful indeed, hut Hushed for tho
moment with nngor and tmpntionco. "thnt
whatever betides I stay at I'oltlors" If It would content you to rest an hour." Isuggested gently.

It will not content mo!" sho retained withspirit " And lot mo tell you. sir." sho went on
Impetuously, "that you tako too much upon
yourself. You aro hero to escort mo and to
give orders to tho ragamuffins, for they aronothing bottor, with whom you havo thought
fittodlsgraoo our company; but not to glvo
orders to mo o- - o control my movomeuts.
Conllno yourself r.ir the futuro. sir. to your
duties, if you please."

1 urairu oniy 10 oooy you, 1 answorod,suppressing tho angry feelings which roso Inmy breast, and speaking as coolly as lay In
my power. "Ilut as my first duty is to pro-
vide for your safety. I am dotermlnod to omitnothing which can condueo to that end. You
have not considered that It a party In pursuit
of us renches Poitiers search willprobably be mado torus in the city and wo
shall bo taken. If. on the other hand, wo nre
known to have passed through, tho hunt may
go no further, certainly will go no further to-
night Therefore wo must not. Mademoi-
selle." I addod. " ho In Poitiers

"Mr," sho oxclalmod. looking at mo, her
face crimson. " do you daro to "

"T'daro do my duty, mademoiselle." I" I am u man old enough to bo your
fathor. nnd with little to lose or I had not been
here I I care nothing what you think or whatyou say of mo, provldod I can do what I havo
undertaken to do and place you safely In tho
hands of your frlonds. But enough, made-
moiselle: wo are at tho gato. lf you will per-
mit mp I will ride through the streots beside
you. Wo shall so attract less attention."

Without waiting for a permission she was
vory unlikely to glvo. I pushed my horso for-
ward and took the place bosldo her. signing to
Fanchette. who obeyed in spoechless Indigna-
tion, to fall back. Mademoiselle flushed n
scathing glanco at me and looked round in
helpless anger, as though it was In her mind
to appeal against mo oven to the passers-by- .
But she thought better of it. ana contented
herself with muttering tho word "Imperti-
nent!" assho put on her mask.wlth fingers that
tremblod. I fancied, a little.

A small rain was falling and the afternoon
was well advanced as wo entered the town.

1"

but I notlcod that notwithstanding this the
streets presented u busy and animated apear-anc-

being full of knots nf pooplo engaged In
onrnost uonvorse. A bell wns tolling some-
where, and near thocnthodrnl 11 crowd of somo
size wns standing listening to n man who
soemed to be reading a placard or manifesto
attached to the walL In another plaoo a sol-
dier, wearing tho erlmsoneolors of the l.eaguo,
but splashed and stained as if with recent
travol. was holding forth to a breathloss clrelo
who seemed to hung upon his lips. A neigh-
boring corner abnltsrnd a handful of priests,
who whispered together with gloomy faeos.
Many sturod at ns wo passed, and somo
would have spoken had I not ridden stoudlly
on. Inviting no converse At the north gato I
got a rare fright for. though Itwantud 11 full
half hour of sunsot. tho porter was
In the act of closing It. Boeing us
howaltod, grumbling, until woeamo up. nnd
thou muttered. In answer to my remonstrance,
something about quoor times and wilful peo-
ple having tholr way. I took- - llttlo notico ot
what lis said, being noxious only to get
through tho gate and lonVo as fow tracos of
our passage as might be.

As soon ns we wore nutsldo the town I fell
buck, permitting Fnnehettoto tnko my placo.
For another league, a lung and dreary one, wo
plodded on In sllonce, horses anil men nllkojaded nnd sullen, and the women scarcely able
to keop tholr saddles for fatigue At Inst,
much to my relief, eoelng that I had begun to
fear I hud taxed raadiunolselle's strength loo
far. tho long, low buildings ol the Inn nt whioh
I proposed to slay came slirht at the cross-Ing- ot

the road nnd river. The placo looked
blank nnd cheerless, for the dusk was thick,
ening. but as wo trailed one by one into the
courtyard, a stream nf firelight hurst on us
from doors and windows, and a dozon sounds
of life nnd comfort grestod our oars.

I would have assisted madnmolselle.whowns
numb and era in pod by long sittliux. to dis-
mount but sho fiercely rejected my aid. anil I
had to oontent myself with requesting tho
landlord tnngn the best accommodation lie
had to tho lady and her attendant, nnd.noenroas much privacy for them as possible. Thn
man assented very civilly, nnd said all should

done, but I noticed thut his eyes wandered
while I talked, and that he seomed to havsroraothingon his mind. When ho returned itcame out

"Did you ever happen to seo him, sir?" he
asked with a sigh, yet with a strong air of
pleasure with his melancholy,

"See,whom?"I answered, staring at him,
for neither us had mentioned any one.

"The Duke, sir."
I stared again, between wonder and sua.

plclon. "Tho Duko ot Movers ! not in this
Is ho?" I said. "I heard he was on tho

rittany border, away to thn westward." I

" Mon Dl.ul" ray host exclaimed; raising hie
hands. "You havo not heard, fir" r

"Nothing," I answered impatiently. J

"You have not hoard the most puissant and
illustrious lord the Duke of Uulsoisdeadr"

"What? M.do Oulso dead?" I orlod.
Ho nodded several tlmos with an air of great

Importance and paused as if he would havo
gone on to give mo some particulars, but
suddenly bethinking him, as I fancied, that ho
spoke In tho hearing ot halt a ilnyen guests
who sat about tho grato flro behind me. and
had both eyes nnd onrs open, he contented
himself with shifting his towel to his othor
arm, ond saying gravely: los, sir, dead as
any nail. The news came through here
yesterday, and mado a pretty stir. It happened
at Blols the day but ono before Christmas, if all

I was thunderstruck. This wns news which
might change tho fato of France. " How did it
happen ')" I asked.

Mr host covered his mouth with his hand and
coughed, and. privily twitching my sleuvn,
gave mo to understand with flomo shamefaced-nos- s

that ho could not say moro In public. I
wns ahout to makosomo excuse to rotlro with
him when a harsh voice, addresiod appaiontly
to mo. eausod to turn sharply to the
speaker, a tall, thin-face- d monk In tho habit of
tho Jacobin ordor, who had risen from his scat
botldo tho llro and soemed to labor under
great excitement.

"Who asked how.lt happened?" ho cried,
rolling his eyos In a kind of fronzy, while still
observant, or I was much mistaken, of his
listeners. " Is there a man In Franco to whom
tho tale has not boon told;''

"I will ftnswer for onel" I replied, regarding
him with little fator. "I hne heard nothing."

"Then llatenl" ho exclaimed, raising his
right hand nnd brandishing It as though he
denounced a person then present. "Hear my
aacusatlon madolnthonanmof mother Church
nnd tlio saints against the nrehhypoorlte,
tho perjurer and nsasaln sitting in high

r'ilaoest Ho shall bo anathema mnranatha. for
10 has shed the blood of the holy nnd the pure.

the chosen of heaven! ilo shall go down to tho
Pit nnd thnt soonl Tho blood that ho has shod
shall bo required ot him. and that before ho is
onoyear older!"

"Tut. tut! All thnt sounds vory flno. good
father!" I said, waxing Impatient, nnd a little
Bcornfut. for I saw that was ono of those
wandorlng and niten crazy monks, in whom
tho Leaguo found their most useful omlssarlos.
"Hut I should profit moro by yourgentloworda
If I knew whom you woro cursing."

"The man ot blood 1" ho cried, "through
whom the last but not tholoastof God's saints
nnd martyrs ontered into glory on tho Friday
beforo Christmas."

Moved by such profanity, and judging him,
notwithstanding the extravagance of his
words and gestures, to loss mad than ho
sotmiod. atd at least as much knnve ns fool, I
bade him sternly have done with hlsuuislng
and proceod to his story If ho had one to tell.

He glowered at mo for n mouiout. as though
Inclined to Uunoh his spiritual weapons at my
hoad. But as 1 returned his glare with an un-
moved eyo-a- nd my four rascals, who were as
Impatient ns myself to learn tho nows and
had scarco more roxerenco for a shaven crown,
began to murmur he thought bottor of it
nnd ooolingnssuddonly as bo had llainod up.
lost no more time In satisfying our curiosity.

Ilut It would mo to sot down the
oxtiangnnt nnd orton blasphemous language
In which, stillng M.do Guise the martyr ot
God. ho told tho story now so familiar; thn
story ot that dark wintry morning nt IlloK
when the King's moasongnr. knocking early at
tho Duko's door, hudo htm hurry for tho King
awaited htm. Iho story Is trlto enough now.
When I beard It first In tt,o Inn on tho Clulnu
it wns nil tiaw and nil marvellous.

Tho monk, too, telling tho as If ho had
soen tho ovonts with his own ores, omitted
nothing which might impress his hearers. Ilo
told us how the Duko receUod warning after
warning. and answered In tlio veiy fintoclinm-bo- r:

"Ho daro not!" How his Idood, mysderl-ousd- y

advised of coming dissolution, grew
chill, nnd his oye. wounded nt Chateau
Thierry, began to run so thnt ho had to send
for tho handkerchief ho had forgotten to bring.
Ho told us. too. how the Duke drew his assas-
sins up and down tlio chamber, how he cried
for mercy, and how ho died at Inst at tho foot
of tho King's bed. and how the King, who hail
noor dared to faco him living, enmo and
snurned him (toad

There wero pale faces round tho fire whon bo
ceased, and bent brows nnd lips hard pressed
togethor. When ho cursed tho King of
cursing him openly by tho name of Henry of
Valois, a thing I had noer lookod to hear In
France, though no ono said "Anion." nnd all
glanced over their shoulders, and our host
pattered from the room as if had seen a
ghost. It seomed to bo no man's duty to gain-b.i- v

him.
For unseU. I was full of thoughts, which It

would have been utisafo to utter In that com-
pany or so near the Loire. 1 looked buck Hx-tcc- n

years. Who but Henry of Guise had
spurned thocorpse ofCollgny? And who butHenry of Valois had backed him in tho art r
Who but Henry of Guise bad drenched Paris
with blood, und who but Henry of Valois had
ridden by his side? One'.'Jd nf the month, a
doynevor to hnoiascd from Franco's annals,
had purchased for him a term of greatness. A
second LMd saw him pay the price aiw his
ashos cast secretly no man knows where!

Moved by such thoughts, nnd observing that
tho priest was going tho round of tho cumpviy
oollocting money for masses for the Duke's
soul, to which object I could neither glvo with
a good conscience nor rofuso without exciting
suspicion. I slipped out nnd. finding a mnn of
decent nppearauce talking wtth tho landlord
In a small room beside the kltatien. culled for
a flask of thn best nine, and by thnt Introduc-
tion obtained my suppor in their company.

The stranger was n Norman horso dealer, re-
turning homo after disposing of his string. He
soemed to bo In alarzowayof business, nnd
was Inclined at first being of a bluff, indepen-
dent spirit, ns many of theso Normnn towns-me- n

nre. to treat with more famlllnrlty
than respect: the fact of my nag. for w hich he
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would havo chafTored, excelling rov coat In
gentility, lending him to set m,i down as a
steward or Intendant. Tho pursuit of his
trade, however, had brought him into connec-
tion with nil clnsses of men, nnd he quickly
pcrceUod his mistake: and, as he knew the
provinces betweon tho Kelne and Loire to per-
fection, nnd made It pnit of his business to
forseo tho chnnroj of peaeo mid war, I

n great amount of information from
him, and, Indeed. cnnceUed no little liking for
him. Ho believed thnt the asnsslnatlon of 31.
In Oulso would nllenatn so much of Frnncn

from the King that his Majosty would havo hut
little left save the towns 011 the Loire, and
somo other places lying within oasy reach of
his court nt JIIoIh.

'"But," I said, "things seem quiet now.
Hero for Instance."

"It Ih tho enlm before tho storm." ho
"There is n, monk in there. Have

you heard him r"
I nodded.
"He Is only one among n hundred, a thou-

sand." the horse denlor continued, looking at
me and nodding too. with ovon moro meaning.
Ho was 11 brnwn-hnlre- d man. with shrewd,
gray eyes, such as many Normans haie."Thny will hae their way. too. vou will oe.
he wont on. "Well, horses will go flit, en I
have no euuso to grumble: hut If I were on ray
way to Minis with women or gear of that kind,
I should not choose this tiniH for picking po-
sies on the road. I should sho tho inside of
the gntes as soon ns possible."

I thought there was much In what ho said.
and when ho went on to maintain thnt tho

' King would find himself between the humnior
nnd the anvil, between the League holding atl
the north nnd tho Huguenots holding nil tho
south, nnd must needs In time como to terms
with the latter, soelng thnt the former would
rest content with nothing short of. his deposi-
tion. I began tnngren thnt we should shortly
see grent changes, and very stirring times.

"But If thoydeposo tho liing." rsnld.,"tho
King of N'nrnrro must succeed him. Ho Is the
heir of France."

"linhl" my companion repllod somowhat
contemptuously, "The League will see to
that. He goes with the other."

"Then the Kings are In ono cry.jind you ars
right" I said. "They must unltfc"" 80 thoy will. It is only a question of time."
ho said.

ne volunteered, having only one man with
him. and, as I guessed, a considerable sum of
monoy, to join our party as far as lllols, and
did ho, this addition to our numbers ridding
moot onco of tho greater part of my fears. I
did not expeot any opposition from Mademoi-
selle, who would gain In importance as well as
In safety, nor did she offer any, be ng oontent
apparently, to woloomo any addition to our
party which would save her from tho nocosslty
ot riding in the company of my old cloak.

(To be eonltnwsd.)

THE PARIS COUNTRYSIDE,

BBPOBBFVH JiVltAI, SCESna THAT EX- -

rinoN xnis rnsxcu cavxtau

Stndeuts, Orlet, nnd llonrceolate From
tbe City, All Are Ohet OhesnnThpyKomp

ad Shoot Along Road and JLnne and
Wnttrslde-ltant- es With lis Church.
BrldstS) Ilncollc Customs und Cuisine.

I.
Pints, Juno 10,-- At the Brasserie d' Har-cour- t.

In the hoartof tho Latin qunrtor, thcro
s always nolso onough. "lirnsoerlo d'Har-cour- t?

Jamais do la. viol" oxclalms tho dell-cat- o

cocottoot ths Jardln do Paris nnd tho
Quartlor Marboeuf. " Lot us go anywhoro ox-ce- pt

to that place. Tho studonts shout so:
they aro not polllel" On their pnrt. tho
loud students, with all tholr models, laundry
girls, and concierges' daughtors, profess

the mercenary boulevard. In tho
springtime they also begin to speak slight-
ingly ot Paris and Its artlllclal life.

There Is always onough noise nt tho Brasse-rl- o

d'Harcourt. but tho loudest is whon a
party comes In from a day's excursion to tho
country. Four young men and as many young
women, nil loaded down with blossoms,
thirsty, fatigued, overjoyed to bu back In that
same artificial life ot Paris and to bo the con-
tra nf attention ns thoy litter up tho placo with
nil their trophies, they sween In llko a whirl-
wind. Hcntterlug. right nnd left, greetings,
jokes, dellances. and reproaches, mingled with
twigs nnd leaves nnd terns nnd Mowers. You
would think they were the llrst discoverers of
tho countryside, nnd thnt no ono beforo had
evor taken a day's outing.

f Aarl I v BU

let this is ono of tho most typienl of all
Parisian exploits. N'ot only studonts. who
make the most noiso over It. but parties ot
working poople. clerks and their sweethonrts,
slum girls. Government employees, wholo
middle-clas- s families oven, nnd groups joined
together by every possible kind of tie. the just
and the unjust, all mnko alike for tho country-slil- o

whoro the sun may s'llnn upon them.
There they scold l'crls from 11 proper dtstnnce.
not too far from tho railway station, which
holds out to them, llko a mother's hand, pro-
tection and connection with the great heart of
their beloved alma mater whom they blas-
pheme, hut only with their lips. They think
fliov love tho country: but thoy go to it only
for tho joy ot returning to tho asphalt.

The spirit In which thtfo trips nro mado Is
bo different from tho American picnicking
disposition, thut one is nut to some circumlo-
cution to express it 'the shoutings and greet-
ings of the JJras'orio d'Harcourt in whioh all
sense of personal perspective Is utterly lost by
tlio merry art and medical students. Is per-
haps the nearest translation of It. To be a
Parisian is to Ignore thn surrounding universeoxcoptnsn playground for the good people to
go out In. 'they look down with condescen-
sion on tho country folk, on tho horses, tho
fields, the trees, and thn rivers. They bring
their cafo habits of mind and U !' iiecli
morals wlih them: and, sogreat Is the protlgo
of Purib. thoy aro looked up to by the country-
men, praised ond admired as ir they could do
uo wrong.

"What, my petite." srtvs a big brown girl
from Paris, kicking up hor heels upon the
turf beside a llttlo peasant maid in wooden
shoes. " What! you want to go to Paris ? And
what would you do there t"

"Oh, I would do Hie name as you." responds
tho maiden stolidly.

In tlm countryside for fifty miles .aroundParis all the restaurants are good, Tine open
carriages roll along the smoothest of turn-
pikes. Every village has its nntlqiilties. Its
churches. Its hrldgi". its museums, nnd Itscharming scenery. It Is a great garden, trim,
tight, nnd snug: i country citified, yet addedto by romance, historical reminiscences, and awealth of sottlod ways, whero thn rustles arevery rustic, and have senso enough to knowthey harmonlzo woll with tho landscape.

Throughout all this the children ot Parisdrive, walk, run. shout, and sing without nt

Thoy aro oolled "Choi OhiSil" thsio

amiable Parisians who go topass Sundays
and f6ts days In tho onvlrons. They aro called
this because of tholr joys, their pleasures,
their distractions, which trnnslntn themsslvesgenernllybythe special ery of "Ohol Ohol"
There aro not rowdy students only: there ar
stock brokers' clerks, law studonts. netarlsa'apprentices, young architects. Whon you
meet them In Paris you will porhaps seo thom
Rrars. serious, methodical, nnd pretentious,

looao upon tho green flolds they nro
Ohe.l Ohjs.l" brawling, laughing, dancing,

and always shouting noisily.

II.
These are tho delights of tho river nnd tho

fields. Thoy nre tho delights of those also who
go out moro often In groups of affinity than of
consanguinity. However, when the French
langnngn has boon n at rancor to your youth,
and hilarity sits uneasily upon your Western
maturity. It Is as woll to tako to tho country- -

nldo with moroot oasennd less of nolso. Thoso
who como with us may oven fool somo touch
of the pleasant artificial melancholy of Bur-
ton nnd tho "Pensoroso." for thorn Is much of
tho past In tho sloepy town of Mantes nnd tho
flolds thnt lie nearby. There Is tho present
also, the slow and rather saddtsh life of a
small French town.

Mantes, this country town In Franco, has
somo six thousand souls. It is thirty mltos
from Paris. In tlio dlreotlon ot Itouen. nnd near
to Normandy. t the capture of Mantes (In
the jear 10H7) William tho Conqueror, after he
had burned down a church, received that fall
from his horse which caused his death. Tho
town still hns a magnificent tlotliln church, re-
built with William's money, out of his repont- -

anco: and It hns a fine old bridge, tho lilver
bolne. and country carriage drives the most
Charming that can be imagined.

At tho railway station of Mnntes tho trav-
eller will stop nnd look about him. The peas-
ant costume of a countrywoman suckling nn
Infant beneath a treo will assure him that he
is roally out of Paris. Tim Incurious nnd bo-
vine stare of the good townsmen on tho stroets
will bo moro flattering to his vanity than tho
village pleasantries the American is habituated
tn In his own fair land: nnd ho will tip his hat
with pleasure to a passing priest who has
given him a friendly salutation, a thing, of
course, he does not get in Paris.

At tho lintel the proprietor will bo polite, but
with a politeness different from that of Paris.
Pail hotels live on strangers and tourists.
Country hotels do not: their trade Isnlmost ex-
clusively with farmers and others near at hand.
Tho politeness of tho country hotel proprietor
in an unfreuuentod town, therefore, will bo
like the politeness of Government officials,

disinterested and without enthulam. If the
traveller h of n sensitive disposition ho will
feel llkon poor; relation: If his sensibilities are
well under control ho will sjienk up choerftilly
and nsk what time thov serve the dinner.
Lverythlng goes well In Fronco for tho man
who asserts himself.

Then tako your room and Inspect the bods.
It Is well to bring Insect powder in your valise,
with a little hlnver to spread It on tho bed. In
tho early afternoon, to give the Insects proper
time to die. This you must do for yourself
In country hotels. It Is not like Paris, where
you ring for tho Insect powder girl as you
ring for Ihngaroon.

Willi respect ti this ringing for tho saroon,
an Incident will help tn Illustrate tho perfunc-torlne- ss

of th"se who more about these conn-tr- y

hotels. 'I he guest rung nnd rang, and yet
no waiter appeared. At last he opened his
door and called out tn a chambermaid placidly
sitting In the hallway:

" Did you hear mo ring ?"
"But yes. monsieur."" hydldn't you come?"
"You rang tliree times: thatti for thogarcon.

Two times Is for the chambermaid."
"Jhon why didn't tho garoon como?"
'Because thoro Is no gartjon In this hotel."

III.
There aro two of thoso hotols In Mnntes, each

with IndllTorontaccommodatlons; but In both
tho food Is vory good. Ono is tho Hotol'of tho
Grent Stag and tho White Horse. United: the
other Is the note! of the Hock of Caneale. The
first, tho Grand Corf, Is the more Interesting in
appearance. It Is a long, strag-
gling building, with two wings which form a
nnnusome courtyard, well shaded. Formerly
it was a convent building. Within Itsquaint, irregular-shape- d rooms whero pious
nuns wero wont to sit nnd muse, the modern
commercial traveller and strny tourist snoro In
lofty canopied beds, or young ladles from
Paris keep up a chattering and frolicking the
whole night through. Iho entrance to the
Grand Cerf Is through tho kitchen, whore a
chef In white duck and with e, fierce moustaoho
welcomes the guest nnd waves him to tholandlady's office nt tho side.

Itooras cost three francs a night. Tho
dinner Is good-al- so three francs. Including
wine. But the conversation of the regular
bonrders was something indescribable thoonly time I visited this Interesting hotob
'J he regular, hoarderswero eight men. proba-
bly railway clerks nnd tho like, nnd tho burden
of the talk wns borne by a gray-bearde- d oldreprohato wltha dirty yollow beard of pntrl-arch-

luxuriance. They paid no regard to an

Englishman and his family seated quietly at a
side table, but oootlnued their Inappropriate
stories from the soup to the chicken, when the
English leftthe room In the highest indigna-
tion. The man could be heard at thedesk ask-Jn- g

for his bill, nnd tho landlady was in vain
expostulating with him. Ho took his wife and
daughter to tho Hock of Caneale. A little later
all the rest of us hud paid our bills.

Tho Hotel of the Hook of Caneale Is mors of
ft family resort than the Grand Cerf.. Its table
the next morning at lunoh was filled wtth a
quiet and rather mournful mixture of respect-
able countryfolk in town for the weekly mar-
ket There was no conversation at all. except

as

thnt or a fine, stout llttlo boy. whose detltutyoung mother was afraid to glvo him too muah I
Cimemtiertchosse wltn his jelly, ills fluency
In trench nrnuscd tho enthusiasm of tho Kng- -
llshmnn'H daughter, who krevv thn difficulties v

of tho lnuguiigc. Her father benevolently ' fpointed out th it French children neoulro tholr '

ncocnt nnd vocabulary very young. For break f.
fast there wore fried fish from the bolno. raut-- S
ton ragout, gioep benns, stuffed tomatoes, 1
cherries, und vailoun cheeses nnd lollies. A. jfull bottln of country wine, was Included-ma- k. 3
I lie. for llttv rents, a lunch which was good. ioven lor 1 ranee. JTourists familiar with cheerful German vll- - 'laees. their laughter, their songs, nnd tholr 1
intiilcnl beer gardens at night, will feel a I
lack in nnrlhern 1' ranee. Here tho provincials J
aro, a not over ehcorlul people. Abovo nil. .1
Paris draws to Itsolf all Ihoto who wl(.h for J.gayety nnd nulse. A greil piupoitlnu of tho ,5
ifn.je, especially the vvomer, nro Intensely ft

religious. Those who nro not lutenselr rollgl- - 8
oils iir Intensely ntliolstloaL Both, tijs
atheistical nnd tho religious, are Intensely ?
nvurlohins nnd sivlng Thus there will be ino amusement fur the stranger except who' v
ho can ma:o for hlmsdf. ill this they nt'moaUoler.uit, But If lie does not bring hi. tgay itimpnulons with him. he tuny lovk Intl. 'I
the great church nlnlaht and then so off to tied. KNotre Damn de Mantes Is n Gothic church, (ff
Interesting tn architects for mnnv reasons. It 9
wns built nt tho snmo tlmo ns Nntro Daraoof tlParis, nnd the exteilor letnlns what was the iforlglnaldlspositlonnf thiilntterehurch. Much a
ha- - boon written about it. In tho late twilight 1

when the country town is already silent, this i
church stands portontnus and alono In tht

midst of Its publin square. Its back to tho rive iaudits front to tho town. Now nnd then a Iside door opens, nnd a man or wivuan passes 7
In or nut. Inside, n few dim lights, vvhloh , 3

throw glgnntlu shadows, sorvn for those who g
come to pray Hnd tell their he ids. lCucli stop 1
resounds as dovotucs move from chapel t Jcbapol. Saints on their pedestals and tho Vlr ili
gin in her nlclio look down as thoy havo dons I
800 yoars. K

iv. s
Behind the church Is tho Hlvor Seine, with

drives nnd promenades. A small island '1

formed here Is united with Mantes by a 1
modern bridge. At a llttlo distance Is tho ,

ancient brldgo nf tho twelfth century, whioh is ft
facmoro graceful. ,c

In any of those French country towns ono ''.
can hlro nn open enrriuge of the exact stylo !;

and model so common In Paris, and. for two ?
nnd a half francs nn hour, can bo driven hours
and hours, through many a village and hamUtj

many n wood and orchard. The road. like ft
all French country roads. Is bard and I

smooth. In perfect condition for bl- - I,

cycles, of which ono meets not a few. I
Many another party will bo met as well. "Obit
Ohi5s and couples undeslrous of being looked !(

at Other vehicles aro thoso of country pso-- ?.
pin coming to the market They are of every ji

from donkey carts to boavy walno
drawn bvoxen. Now nnd then a smart villa iw
will itsolf and perhaps a handsome w
turnout: but theso are accidents. if

Tho chat m is nf n perfect countryaldo. with j3nothing ugly nnd nothing now. Kvnry Inch is f,
under cultivation, with sober and contented, fif a llttlo stupid, email proprietors tilling their !

own fields. R

t'ertnlnly women do work In tho flolds over fhere, but It Is a mistake to think that they aro j
overworked or that their lot Is hard. From tho r
railway tho American pees the women working L

in the fields nnd ehuddors nt tho sight But 1

thoy nro working tn their own fields, small fj

fields, under minuto cultivation, nnd all their 1

female friends ilo just the fame. Ther ars twithin calling distance ot each othor. At 10 L
o'clock in tho morning they stop for an v '(
hour and eat their second brenkfast. and they I
drink wine with It At 1 o'clock thor stop iagain for two hours, to tnko their dinnor 5l
end a rest and gossip. And in the evening '
the) umrc.li through the fields to the vlllago,ln

"
merry partlos. with their Implements on their
shoulders, and tholr brothers, lovers, and hus-
bands by their sldes-- o llfo so nearly Ideal that Jj

it Is a novur-failin- g subject for French pa In tors. ilThecnnlago rollsnlong tho level road that J!
skirts tlio river sldo. Later the road turns ' C
from the rivnr and. ascending a gentlo slope Jj
botwoon npnle and pear orchards, shows If
glimpses of tho valley of tho Kelne. There aro V
no fonces marking off the fields, which nro m
scattered with scarlet popples and tho yollow M
of wild mustard. Along tho road are haw- - M
thorn hoilges that later on will gleam with h
red. and bushos of wild plum that lntholrtlms Iwill glisten purple with their fruit Ono sees
patehesof yuung green cnrn.whlch Isgrownfor xn
fod dor. Tho protected hillsides ore given over 3U
to thn grapes, and among them them nre many ,cl
workers moving now to tend the vines. Hklrt- -
ingorchardsniid open fields of eabbnges that 9shine wltha metallic bluish green, nnd pasture M
Holds where llttlo girls tond cows and donkeys,
tho road ascends to tho plateau which over- - "i'm
looks the hclno directly opposite Mantes.

The ia not tho iiliiim. It Is smaller. "!

the hll'sare not high, nndthe ensiles vanlshod m
long ago. Vet tlio travcllor. ns ho throws him- - "W
self on the turf and traces tho contour of tho tilriver and tho lands nnlnvr, is Irresistibly nnd J
comically reminded of the astounding vistas IS
from the heights of Stolzenfels. All things aro IE
on a small scale hero, gentle, peaceful, and IS
domestic Tho banks of the Helno nro lined ill
with graceful willow treos: tint boundaries fj'
of distant rends and fields aro marked off by r
ajender Lombnidy poplars, and tho southern A)
hillsides nro covered with the vinos. Through At
all. the rlvor winds, a lar.y stream. $ji

If there aro no castlos immediately near,
there are at least the towers of Mantes and tho iS)
unllnlshod steoples nf Notre Dame. A short
distance furthor on, thorn nro the rulnaofan ,),.
old convent of the Celostlno monks, founded jt,
in 1U7U by Chnrles V. nf Franco. It was in the 11
act of foundation ot this monastery that ,
Charles for tho first tlmo used thn royal arms
reduced to throe fleurs-de-li- s. in houor ot the HTrinity, as tho charter Itself savs. A llttlo bo--
low the monastery, reached by a winding lane.
Is th ancient hormitago of ht Buuvour. en-- W
tlrelycutln a rock overlooking thn river. In M
old times thoso caves could bo entered only
from tho top by a rope ladder. In the days of
CharlemngDo thn Seine pirates had It for a Brondezvous. Throo stons crosses, vory an- - (

dent, mark tho spot whoro tho last of thom !

was hanged.
There are no hermits in the cave at present: ?

and tho Town Council of Mantes has declared
the place to boa public museum. They havo '!
put a man In charge to tend the relics. He Is ;
a disreputable, pleasant-spoke- n old Com- - ?
munlst. who declares that "the days of Images .

aro past" ilo spends his hours lu solitude, and Ekeeps up his spirits by drinking cognac. It is iJMcustomary In entering a church or eaorsd
for gentlemen to removo their hats. But S10 cries nut, "Keejinn your lints!" adding thereason, "Keepon yourhats. I am aCalvlnlstl' ',

If this should seem all alow ami tame, think
of the peace and rest Besides, oven the .
American Is not forbidden to cry Ohol One, ,'
and he may bring his champagne and Uttuoo JM
eandwlohes and any friends he may choose.
And, then, th city It 10 near; and trains o
once an hour. Bixbukq Uiiuo w


